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The COLUMBIA DEMOCRAT will be
sublished coery Saturday morning, at
200 DOLLARS per anivm, payable
ball' yearly inadvance, or 2'wo Dollurs

o £ifry Cenla, §f not puid within the year,
N sulseription will be taken for a shorter
porind than m months ; noy any diseons
timpunce permilted, until all arrearages
ure dizchargods

VDVERTISEMENTS not eiceceding a
sguare will be conspicuously t'm*:rﬁ;ri al
Une Dollay for the first three insertions,
and T'wentyfive conts for every subse-
guent nserlion. g liberal :;:'snmml-
made lo those who advertise by the year,

LETTERS uddvessed one blesiness, must
be post paid,

__AGRICULTURAL.

FARMERS’ WORK YOR OCTOBER.
On the Tarin.

Tliis is the month, ns every good Farmer
Knows, in which all our energies should be
put forth, for besides saving that which we
have already made, much must be done to
luy Jlie ground work of next yeat's crops;
und with a view of bringing 1ts appropriate
lubors o the notice of our readers, we will
endesvor briefly to detail them.

Fall Ploughing.
_ Asopportunity presents iwelf, all stiff,
clayey grounds intended for spring culture,
should Le ploughed up this and the ensuing
month, By ploughing 7 inches deep and
taking furrows 9 inches wide, the furrows
will be Luid avan angle of about 45 degrees,
this best pnasi?llc position at which gronnd
enn b luid to 1eceive the grestest amount of

lenefits from the feriilizing efects o
T I0AIS BT NIOWS, - G OUTIES TS ireRiel |

are always inGuitely better suited to the
purpases of spring oulture than
touched, But hosides the wdvantages oris-
ing from the mellowing effects of the weath-
er, much less work will have 10 be done in
the epring when fime is valuable,
Gatheving of Corns
If your corn is sufficiently hardened, it
should be got in the latier ead of this month;
by so dolug you save much from the rava-
_‘pcs of crows and those animals that prey
upon the cornfields, snd in addition to this
‘you are ensbled to turn your sfock into
your corn fields at 4 time hefore vegetation
is destroyed, and thus by the time winter
comes 6 they are put in good condition 10
enterupon 1he 1igers of that inclement snd
pinching season of the vear, a thing that ev-
ery hugbandman shonld have an eye to; for
if ot the commencement of the foddering
saason they be in good plight, the probabil-
ity of their going through that trying periodl
will be infinitely greater.
Cathering and Curing Fodder and Tops.
No time shovld be lostin gatheiing your
blades and topsyiand recollect  thal us soon
as they araudry they should be bronght in
from the fiellond placed out of the weath-
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win- |stantisl winter food,
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lihis lutter work is done the belier, a5 the
grain will thresh off much ensier and with
a graat deal less loss,  After your siraw is
threshed stoeld it away carefully, wking the
precaution to sall each layer of it If you
|do #o, in mid-winter, when vony provender
is most wanled, it will alford you an excel-
lent resource for your milch cows, as they
will eat it with avidity, and o which it will
prove a highly nutritious food if it lias beon
properly cured,
I¥heat and Rye.

Those who have not sown their wheat
and rye should get it in es early as possible;
but no one should think of sowing either
without first steeping the sved in strong
brine or ley, and rolling iv in lime or asles.

 Hogs.
As soon as the range in which your hogs
may be running ceuses to be a pasture, put
them up, and if you design commencing
feeding with pumpking, hoil them, a¢ by so
doing yon notonly render them move nu-
tritious by concentrating the saccharine mat-
ter, but by destroying the vegetuble anid,
you deprive them of the power of scouring
your hogs, a thing always 1o be avorded if
possible.  Once a week while your hogs
are fattening, throw either rotten wood or
charconl in to them, Either will correct
the acidity upon their stomachs, and keop
them to their apprtites,
Corn Husky and Shucks.

These should be stacged sway with al-
ternate layers of hay and straw, and be well
sprinitled withsalt. By taking this precau-
tion you wiil find that their value as winter

lood will be grently enhanced, and that vour
cattle will eat them as readily us they do

their hay, and if they be not so nutritions,
they will be found to be good, strong, sub-

L uee

Toward? tlie later end of this month put

il left un- | #way your cabbages : be sure 1o do it before

the frost injures them, and they will keep

much bettes.— Farmer and Gardner,
[ s T

CIDER.

We have been kindly favored by an Eng-
lish genileman with the following process
for making this article in his country which
will nndoubtedly be followed with suceess
in this

Do not take the apples off the trees (il
they are fully ripe. QGather them in dry
weathor, antd place them in heaps under
vover, Leave them in these heaps till they
swedt, or gome of them are geting roten,
Then grind them, 'I'he pulp should be
placed in clean wbs, and not pressed under
two days atleast, It should be turned once
or twies during this time, both to prevent
its heating and to imbibe air. When press-
ed, strain the liquor and putil into a vit, a
pipe or logehead with ons head out, and o
cock nbout six inches from the boliom, is
the proper vesstl. ‘o each liogaliead of
liguor, put a wine glassand a hall of sweel
gpirits of nitre.  This i 1w check fermen-
When the cap or trist which rises

er. Dy proteoting them from rzin, you
add greatly to their intrngic valud as pn--!
vender, besides rendering them much wots |
palawble for your atock of ull Kinds,

Gathering end Preserving Potafoc,

As soun 18 your potatues are fit for dig-
ging, ke them up, and be sure to put tham
awny with us litile exposure o the sun as
poseilile, and care ehoull be taken to bruiss
them us lule as possible,

Purneps,
By stirting the earth sround your turneps

early this month, you will add much 10
their growih and inerease their product.

tation,
10 the top begins to erack or break, which

will be hyabout 24 hours, rack it ofl’ uto a

| elean vessel, and Lo very careful that none

of the lues get into it . Place the bung very
loosely in thecoask, oril'it bo inglined 10
work mueh, ploce o shingle aver thie bung
with a small weiglt on iy, 1 0ot =il may
be bunged down, leaving ouly & vent peg
very loosely put in. In eight doys [rom
this it should be tarefally racked off again,
and in fifteen days racked off ence more,
und then putinto the cellar.  Before cach
Fracking the vessel into which it is put slovild
ba wall fumigated with sulphur, by pling-

Becte, Puvsnipy and Carvols.
These roots should all be taken up ol
put awiy this month.

Pumpkins,

" |
As your Pumpkins ripen; gotlier them

ing in burning matehes, made of linen or
paper dipped into melied brimstone, wil
sprinklod with Caraway and nlso Lavendey

l.r:u g, il they c¢an be procured, and some

powdered alom. Menus muat be laken o

- .

does it most eflectually:  Cider may be
{colored, if it be desired, with burnt sugar,
and it may 2lso be made to sparkle by put-

pulp or pomice while pressing,
Maine Farmer.

_ MISCELLANZOUS.
s .l’ri;m Chamben' Edinl m;:h_luimml-.-

THE UNKNOWN PAINTER.

proached the dwelling of the eelobrated

tions, they entered the studio. Murillo was

of the previous evening.

Mendez with a earcloss nir approached
hig easel, when an exclumation of astonish-
ment escaped Lim, and he gazed in muote
surprise on his eanvass, on which was

the Virgin: but the exprssion was =0 admi-
table, the lines so clear, the contour so
graceful, that compared with the figures by

some heavenly visitant had deseertled a-
mong them,

‘Ah, whatis the matter?”’ eaid a rough
voice, The pupils turnd at the sound, and
all made & respectiul obeisunce 10 the great
master,

‘Look, Senor Mutillo, Taok!* exclaimed
the youths, as they pointed to the casel of
Mendez,

Who has painted this—who has painta
Hag hnnl ol an? M imob b witbe<arss
skotehed this Vitgin will one day be the
master of us all. Murillo wishes he had

done it. What n touch! what dclica(‘y!
whotskilll Mendéz my dear pupil, was it
youl

‘Mo genor,” replied Mendez, in a sorrow-
ful tone,

“Was it you, then, Isturitz, or Ferdinand,
or Carlos 1"

But they ull gave the same veply es Men-
dez,

It could not, however, come Lers with-
out hands,"" smd Muarillo, Impatiently.

weny’ observad Murillo, *'but we shall soon
fearn who is this nightlly visitunt,”  +He-
bastian,” he continued, addressing a little
mulalto boy about foutigen years old, who
sppeared at his call, **did 1 not desire you 1o
sleep hore eviry nigh?”

*Yes, Master,' suidjthe boy with timidtiy,

tAnd have you done so!"

‘Yes, master,”

‘Speuk, thens who was here last night and
(his morning before these gentlemen cwmo!
Speak, sluve, or Ull muke you acquainted
with my dupgeon,’ said Murillo sngrily 1o
the boy, who continned to twist the band of
his trowsers without replying.

*Ali, you don't chouse to answer me,”
suith Murillo, pulling lis ear,

‘No gne, master, no one,” replied the
wrembling Schastian with eogornuas,

“That 15 (alse,’ exclaimed Murillo,

‘No ofie but me, 1 swear to you master,”
cried thie mulatto, throwing himsell on his
knees in the middle of the sudio, sad hold-
ing out his litle hands in supplication before
his master.

‘Listen to me," pursued Murille, “1 wish
to know who has sketched this head of the
Virgin, and all the figures which my pupils
find every moming here on coming to the
studio. ‘Fhis night in place of going to bed,
vou shall keep wateh; and il by to-morrow
\ ou do not discover who tlie culpritis, you
shnll havo tweniy-five sirokes with the lash.

Y ou hene—1 bhave said iy now goand grind

titig o little powdered white rosin in the

One beautifil suthmer morniog, about the
year 1830, several youths ¢ Sewille ap-

painter Murillo, where they arrived nearly
al the same time. After tho usual saluta-

not yet there, and each of the pupils walk-
ed up quickly to his easel 1o examine if the
paint had dried, or perhaps admire his work

roughly sketehed o tnost beautiful head of

whieh it was encircled, it seemed o5 il

“I'liis is cerrainly a eorious aflair, gontles |

S T

a8 quickly a8 posaible; and the process | harmonize with the surrounding darkness,

but whose eyes sparkled like dizmonds at
midnight, leont ugainst an eugel, “'I'wen-
ty-five lashes to-morvaw if 1 do not tell wha
sketched these figures, und perhaps more
ilTdo, Oh, my God, come to my aid!™
and the livle mulatto threw himsell upon
the mat which served him for a bed, whore
he goon [ell fust asleep,

fiebasiian awolke at daybreak; it was only
three o’clock. any other boy would probably
have gone to sleep again, not so Sebastian,
who had but three hiours he could eall his
oW,

‘Courage, cournge, Sebastian," he ex-
cluimed, as he shook himself awake; “ihres
liours are thine—only three hours; then
profit by them; the rest belong to thy mas-
ter—slave, Levme at least be my own
masier for three ehort honrs, To begin,
these figures must be effaced," and seizing
a brush, he appronched the Virgin, which,
viewed by the soft light of the morning
dawn, appeured more beautiful than ever.

‘Effuce this!" he excloimed, eflace this!
Noj Lwill die fiest, Efface this—they dare
not—ngither dore 1. No—that heud—she
speaks—iy seems as if her blood would flow
il 1 sliould offer to efface it, and that 1
should be her muiderer. No, no, no, rath-
er let me finish it,”

Scarcely had No uttered these words,
wlien seizing a palette, he seated himself at
the easel, and was soon totully absorbed in
his oeeupation. Hour after hour passed un-
hieeded by Eelustian, who was too much
engrossed by the beautiful creaturs of his
pencil, which seemed bursting into life, to
mark the flight of time+  **Another touch,"
hie excluimed; o soft shade here—now the

mouth.—Yes, there! it opens—iliose eyes
headi—what deiiency!. Oh my beautiful

*and Mebastian (orgot the hour, for-
got that he was a sluve, lorgot his dreaded
punighment—all, all was obliersted from the
sonl of the youthful artist, who thought of
nothing, saw nothing, but his beautifisl pie-
ture,

But who ean describe the horror and eon-
sternalion of the puliappy slave, when on
suddenly turning round, he beheld  the
whole pupils, with his magter at their head,
{ standing beside hun?

[ Selastiun never once dreampt of justify-

ing himself, and with his palette in one
hand, and his brushes in the other, he hung
{ down his head, awaiting in silence the pun-
[ ishment ha believed he justly merited, I'or
gomng moments a dead silence prevailed, for
il Sebastian was confounded nt being eaught
in the commission of such « fragrant crime
Murillo and his pupils were not less usion-
ished at the diseovery they had nede.

Murillo haviug, with & gesture of the
hand imposed gilence on his pupils, who
| could hardly restrain themselves rom giving
way to their admiration, approschied Selis-
tinn, snd, coneealing his emotion, said in o
| eold and severs tone, while e looket] alter-
[ nately from the beautiful head of the Virgin |
to the terriiied slave who stood like a statuls |
before him.

*Who is your master, Scbastian!'

*Yon," replied the boy in & voice scarce-

ly audible.

‘I meuan yourdrawing mnster,” said Mu-
rillo.

“You, sener," again replied the trembling
glave,

‘It cannot be; I never gave you lessons,”
gaid the astonished painter,

‘But you gave them to others, and I listen-
ed to them," rejoined the boy, emboldened
by the kindness of his master.

And you have done better than lisien;
you have profitled by them,” exclaimed
| Murillo, unable louger (o concesl his admi-

vation,—*' Gentlemen, does this boy merit
| punishiment, or reward?"!

and put thom sway in a dey warm room.— keop the smoke in thoe vessels as long s
It is important that they be housed before | possible, and (3 put in the cider while it is

being expased o tig fyost of the field.
Buckwheat,

As you et your Huekwheat put it into
shopves,—thesa must be setup in the feld,
sod wiey » doy ortwo bring them in and
tirdeh them ot immedisely, 'The soouer

[ there.

T'he veasels ahould also he well sealded
with hot water, and then rinsed out with
cold, bofore it is used. 1 a cask is tainted
the eider is lost, "L'he great secret in mak-
iug good cider is to #lop the formentstion

A

the colope; and you, gentlemon, to work.” | At the word punishment, Sehastian's
It wus night, ond the studio of AMurills, | hieart beat quick; the rewsrd gave him 3 it
! We courage, but fearing that his ecars deceiv-
od him, he looked with timid and imploring
eyes towards his master.
‘A reward, genor," crie® the pupils in a
breath.

the most enlebrated putpter in Seviile—this
| studio, which during the day was saqheer-
ful and snimuted, was now silont as the
grave. A single lauip burned upon & mar-
ble wble, end & young boy w!&muhlo hue

Nuinbér 26,

"That is well; but what shall it bei"
Bebastian began (o bresthe.

“Ten ducats, at least,” said Mendez,
‘Fifteen," cried Ferdinand, ¢

‘No," said Gonzalo, “a boautiful new
dress for the nextholiday.” :

*Bpeak Eebastian,™ said Muzillo, looking
u! his slave, whom none of thess rewards
seemed 1o move, ‘‘are thesn things not to
your taste?  Tell ma what you wish fory 1
am so much ploased with your beautifol
compasition, that I will grant you any re-
quest you may make, Speak, then, do not
beafroid.” . : e

‘Oh master, if I dared—""and Sebastian,
clasping his hands, fell at the feet of his
masier. - It was easy 10 read in the half os
pened lips of the boy, and his sparkling
cyes some devouring thought within which
timidy prevented him from uttering,

With the view of encouraging him, eac
of the pupils suggesied some faver for him
1o demand. = -

‘Come, t2ke cournge,” szid Mutillo, gni:
lys .

“The master is so kind 15-day,” suld Fer-
linand, half aloud, “I would risk some-
thing; ask your freedom, Sebastian,” = '

At these words Sebastian uttered a cry of
anguish, and raising his eyes to his master,
lie exclaimed, in a voice choked with sobs,
“The freedom of my fmher!—tha freedom
of my fatlier!” SRR B

“And thine also,” s2id Murillo, who, no
longer aple to conceal his emotion, threw
his erms around Sebastian, and pressed hi
to his breast. _ AP e

‘Your pencil,"” shows that you have tal.
ent; your request proves that you have a
heart, the artist is complate, 'F.tqm,hiii’
day consider yoursell not only s my papil,
GOIE rMove N paiil—L have made o
er, ' ) i

Murillo kept his word, and Sebastian Go-
mez, better known under the name of the
Mulatto of Murillo, beecame one of the most
celebrated pointers in Spain, There may
vt he ssen ip the oaurchos of Seville the
celebrated pisture which e bad been found
puinting by his master; ulso at 8i. Anne,
sdmirably done a holy Joseph, whichis ex-
wemely beautifol, and others of the highest
merit.

A man nsmed Death, still a resident of
this state, formerly lived in this eity, Over
the door of his store, was the sign Reclified
Whiskey,” acd directly under that, lils uaine
Abealom Death, Al old Jady from the
country, with Lierson, @ hearty lad wos one
day wending her way through the street in
a waggon, when his sign canght her eye.
Siwop! Rectified Whiskey, . dbsolute
Death. ‘Thais afsct! Johny let me get
out, there is ono honest man in Cincinati, I
waont to ses what he looks like."—Cin,
News.

mm

A western man being asked (ho number
of inbabitants in the town whese he lived
—sote Babylon, Troy, ar Palmyra, which
was s wilderness fivo yenra ago—anstwered,
savhiv, about 5000 when I left, but T have
been abeent nearly a month, probebly 8000
now.

"

e v —
Some years ago a noted warrior of the
Pottawattomio tribe presented himeaall 1o tho,
Tudian ugent at Chiscagoe, a8 ene of the chief
men of the village, observing with the ous-
tomury simplicity of the Indinns, that he
wis very good frisnd to the Antericans, aud
concluding with a request for a dram of
whiskey. The agent replied, that it was
not his practice to give whiskey (o good
men—that good men never nsked for whis-
key, and never drank it when voluntarily
offerad. 'Fhat it was bad lndian, only who
demavded whiskey. “Then.' replied the Tn-
disn quickly, ia broken English, ‘we d—n
rascal,’
ey :
“ Here you litle rasoal, walk up and ac-

count for yourself—where have you been!"
“Afier the girls, father,"”" *Don't you know,
better than that?!  Did you over kaow mp

?o do 60 when I was aboy!"
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